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[Wery well thoe, I should liketo be

YHE $7. LOGTS REPUBLIC FREE.

Speciat Offer io Readers of This Pa~
per. A Great Metropolitan Paper s
indispensalle Now.

The “twice-a-week™ St. Louis Ee-
public will be sent free for one year
to any person sending, before Jan-
pary 31, 1805, a club of three new
yearly subscribers, with $3 to pay
fur the same.

Already the claps are gatberiog
for the fray in 1896, and 1895 will
be full of interestiog events, The
skirmish lines will be thrown our,
the mancuvering dooe aud the plags
of campaign arranged for the great
contesc in "96.

The remaining short seasion of the
Demooratic coogress, to be followed
shortly by o Republican congree
with a Democrat io the presidential
chair will be productive of events of
inealcuabie interest.

In fact, more political history will
be constrocted during 1895 than in
any year since the loundation of the
government, and a man withoota
newspaper will be like a usaless lump
in the movements of publie opinion.

You can get three new suhecribers
for the Republic by alew minutes’
effort. Hemember in the Republic
subscribers get a paper twice-a-week
for the price of a weekiy—ounly $1.00
a year, Try it, at onece, and see how
easily it ean be done. I you wish a
package of sample copies, write for
them. Cot out this advertisement
and send with your order, Address
The St. Lounis Hepublie, St. Louie,
Mo.

-

A STORY OF MALTA.

By Virginia W, Johnson,

CHAPTER 1-Cosrivuen.

TAIN.
“What wouldl I like best =s = Tairy
¢ ft. Dr. Giovenni Battista Busatti?

wch, very righ, incredibly rielt! I
wight have a new dress in that case,
and go to a ball. After mywisit to the
Moute di Pieta, you will wsaderstand
shat my frienld™

A man's wveoies replied, #owly and
&stinetly, with a slight wibration of
enotion perceptible in the tene—

*“You are aiready rich ia beauty aad
mniability, Sigmnorina ™

A lasugh, deliciously pwre aad -e@il-
very. was the -sole ackneowiledgment
veuchsafed for the com

iAn expression of amusement dawned
in the bright blue eyes of Lisw.
Carzon.
©n the other side of the garfen wall
dwelt a girl who longed #e go tom
ball. Was she protty?

The fragmentof conversation, audi
ble to the new comers, to
distard the old man He abandoned
his hold on the stalwart arm whi
had served him on the path
groped for the His featu
twitehed convulsively, and the Jook of
furtive distrust despened in bis rest-
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ping his wise and coatisuing to look

trn » | and luxurisnt o growth, yet
S o bloom and sweetness as the
swld boast belonged to Dolores,

glowing on her flimsy red and yellow
gown. adjusted with a certain graoce
by means of a crimson sash confining
the little waist, the rose fastemed in
her black hair above one tiny ear, and
the softly rounded brown face, with
two large and limpid eyes At the
moment she was a presence full of
vivacity and gaiety.}
And the young man. tall olive-
hued, grave in bearing and- in-
dolent of movement—who was he?®
Was he not a lover? Did not the mas-
culine instinet of hostility, ever ready
to flame in the breast of man under
similar circumstances, swiftly suople-
ment in that of Lieut Curzon—rival?
The: house differed from those
mansions of modest dimensions often
to be founnd in the loecality, built of
stone, with an occasional Lalcoay,and
even some curious effect of Baroeco
ornamentstion in the heads of Nereids
and Centaurs carved on the cornice.
This habitation was an ancient square
tower, resembling an old Norman
keep, the base of roughly-hewn stone,
and filled in with rubble Above the
door was an armorial shield scul ptured
in stone, with the nearly effaced de-
sign of a crane bearing a blade of
wheat in his beak Like the casas
solares of similar spots, a lack of re-
pair and the ravages of years were
clearly discernible in the structure,
which had not attained any height, as
if an original project of building had
been checked belfore the completion
of parapet Who had designed the
tower—Moor, Spaniard, Sicilian or
French conqueror? Why had the
(task been abandoned? The girl
Dolores lived here. as a rosa
blooms where grim sentinels should
keep watch for an invading foe
A dog, resembling a ball of white
floss silk, and scarcely larger than the
toy animals mounted on wheels of shop
windows, annouanced the new arrivals
with shrill barking, then prudently re-
treated behind his mistress, and peered
forth from the folds of her dress with a
miniature countenance full of canine
wisdom and absurdly shaved in the
semblance of a military mustache
Dolores turned her head quickly,
with a rapid change of expression to
one of surprise, and sprang to the side
of the old man.
“Grandpa! How pale yuu are! Has
an accident happened?” she Inquired in
English, and speaking with affection-
ate concern.
Lieut. Curzom Ilifted his cap court
ecously, thereby revealing his golden
curls, and apologized for the intrusion
of his presence
Dolores regarded him with her dark
eyes dilating, and her color ebbing and
deepeniog with rapid pulsasions of
emotion.
She reminded the sailor of & pome-
granate blossom, such as he had seen
ripening to perfection on the terraces
of Grenada and Seville. l

He accepted her faltered thanke
with the mere complacency that tha
opportunity was afforded him eof
studying the purity of bher profile, the
piquant carves of red lips and dimpled
chin, the symmetry of slender hamds
and feet He asked himself with
awakening interest how this Spaasish
maiden bappened to be dwelling with
an English grandfather in the mixed
populatien of Malta.

Dolores urged the stranger to assept
a chair and be served with fruit and
wine. Was the girl iaspired by the
innate instinets of gratitude and bospi-
tality, eor mere coquetry! At thesame
time she bade Dr. Basatti, with a little
inflection of authorigy in her tone,
test her grandfather’s pulse and as
certain if he were stronger once cnore.

The doctor, whose aquiline featares
had dacrkened omimeusly since $he un-
expected intrusiom ef the hasdsome
officer, found means of speedy re-
prisal

“The fainting it was nothimg.” he
said, wouching the wrist of the old
man lightly with his long and sallow
fingers

—_—

“Neoshing at ali!™ achoed the pationt,
pettishly. ;
“You must show the young man
yonder.some of your treasures.’ added
the Maltese, lowering his voiee. ‘‘He
doubtless has a suficiently heasy purse
to pay & just price for a Cinerary urn,
a good specimea «f Tharros glass
or—""
*“Or & Greco-Pimenician wmnedal,’
addod Gee old man, esgerly.
His oyes began to glisten wvith 2
greedy Mght; he raieed his head and
looked at the vister with anexpres
sion of kindling animation.
“Ea! I know!" hs ejaculated sud-
denly, sad shuffled imto the honse
Dr. Basatti observed the effect of his
words, sthile plucking » leaf fram the
orange tree

The thim and acid wintage precYered
by Hebe ©on this oecession may have
been true mectar of the gods to the re
cipient
*“You hawe lived herefor some tiane?'
Lieut. Caraon ventured to inquire, sip-

at Dolores.

“Malta is my home™ s
with one of those suddes and dazzliag
smiles peculiar to the Latin races
whkich revealed pearly testh. “Our i
aod is the Sower of the world, Forlg
del Mondo™

“1 begin to believe it,” be sald medi

tatively.
» “You have not always belleved so?’

fwl the limpid :

gare eyes straying wists

fully beyond her toward

space, the infinite and vague. What

were her thoughts? _
Alas! A$ this moment the grand-

wily suggestion of Dr. Bur 4 . and
placed on the table some spedsuens of
the relics of the locality,a vase in which
the Maltese kept the Fungo Maltese:
several bronze and copper statuettes of
idols; and a number of clay or jasper
talismen, inscribed with sacred
"henician characters on one surface.

These objects, much worn, eracked,
and dilapidated, evidently inspired the
possessor with an interest he would
fain hmpart to tha visitor.

RELICS
The mobile countenance of Dolores
clouded, and she frowned. _
Lieut Curzon examined the relics,
and listened attentively to the gar
rulous speech of the old man The
reveries of the previous moment were
rudely dispelled.
Dolores caught up her little dog
Florio, placed him on her shoulder,
and whispered treasonable confidences
to the woolly pate pressed closely
against her cheek. Youthful indigna-
tion and rmortification at the course
pursued by her venerable relative lent
an additional brilliancy to her beauty.
Doctor Busatti smiled famntly, and
gazed into the stagnant depths of the
fountain. Cupid is apt to take wing
when prosaic barter intrudes on the
scene as an unwelcome third presence.
He had thus his revenge.
“Your collection is interesting,
only | am awfally ignor-
ant about such matters,” said
the officer, with easy good humor.
“Perhaps you will kindly teach me
something more of the Greeks and
Pheenicians—another day.”
He stole a glance at the grand-
daughter as he uttered these words
The old man blinked. A bird in the
hand is worth two in the bush
“Here is s rare medallion, if you
wish to secure such a souvenir,” he re-
joined, curtly. "It is worth a great
deal of money, but you may have it—
humph!—under the circumstances, for,
say, a couple of sovereigns. ™
“Grandpapa!” implored Dolores, in
an undertone.
The warm blood mounated to the
girl's temples and she stamped one lit-
tle foot om the ground with an irre-
pressible movement of anger.
Dr. Busatti became absorbingly in-
terested in the orange tree, and
tonched & golden ball pendant among
the glossy leaves without plucking
the fruit
Lieut Curzon's lip curled involun-
tarily. He took the medal, which was
bronze, representing Astarte on one
side amd three sprigs of gmin on the
reverse, emblematic of the fertlity of
the island of Malta
I should like to send this medallioa
to Eagland,” ke asserted, after a
pause, with assumed feswor of en-
thusizem.
“Amd this gold Lamioal” sdded the
grandfather, eagerly mwceiving the
coin of paymest in his shriveled palm.
“I found it smyself menr the Grand
Port——"
“1sope the gentleman does not con-
sider us too wungrateful,™ interposed
Doleves, with a somrowful and de-
preciating digmity, whidh was net un-
becaming to her dimple youth **‘We
do met forget the servioe he has done
us inchelping grand papa home from the
temple.”
The old mas lookell:at her with an

ons dnterruptien.

“Sour =nust be very

medal into his pocket, with every ap-
pearance of rejoicing ia its possession,
aad wising to depart. b
‘Wth.ddbqpri;poor,orhg

ia fomd of, " was his mental ad-
ditien of decisisn.
“Would you asccept Florio?™ sug-
gestel the girl, holding the little
bundie of canime IMe toward him,'
with & graceful gestuve of depreeating:
submission. :
[dowt. Curzon sheok his head, ;
caressed the tiny animal, without
scoepting the gift, and replied —

“Thanks. Flors would be !
sorry & exchange madters and knock
about en shipboard ™
Forie cowered back in thelrmo{;
Dolores, inexpressibly melieved by the
decision

“I shenld like a Maltese rose.”
supplemented the visitor, glancing at
the bud is the girl's black treases. *“No
flower is sweeter.”

She detached the rose aad gave it to
him. Her face had eleared once more,
and gratitade beamed om her stormy
“Farewell!” said the blue eyes of the

father spproached. prompted by the |

|
:
clever,” said the officer, thrusting thl%

fority, found the Maltese

and slightly cadaverous, with a
tain resemblance to plants which ha:
grown up in the shade of a dam
palace wall, or in a church cloister.

offensive, even ingratiating. His te-
nacious pride in his native island be-
came speedily apparent in the desul-
tory conversation which ensuedi. He
spoke of historical sites with enthu-
siasm. He dwelt no less warmly on
the delicious oranges and apricots
ripened here to send all over Enrope;
the cauliflowers, so superior in zize
and flavor to those of Italy, Holliod,
or the Island of Cyprus; the deiicuey
of the artichoke, pea, and beon, in
perpetual supply for the need of man.

Lieut. Curzom, in rueful remem-
brance of tough beef and mutton. as
well as of months of sirocco, lent an
abstracted ear and monosyllabic as-
sent.

Then the other adroitly men-
tioned the persons just quitted,
the eccentric grandfather and the
maiden Dolores The old man, long
a resident of Malts, was afflicted with
a malady of the heart of which he was
ignorant, and should therefore avoid
all excitement, while he appeared tg
be consumed by.a pestless fever of
tation, ring s alike to mind and
body. A similarity of tastes in study
had led to am acquaintance between
the father of Dr. Busatti and the Eng-
lishman, whose name was Jacob Deal-
try. Under the circumstances, it was
to be expected that all mehadof sell-
ing the little objects (for the most part
worthless) which he picked up should
be eagerly embraced. Jacob Dealtry
was poor, and possibly a struggle for
mere existence induced the restless-
ness of temperament characteristic of
him.

Such was the volunteered explana-
tion of Giovanni Battista Busatti.

The town gained, the young men
separated, with mutunal coolness of
civility.

Dr. Busatti was convinced that the
officer had placed the rose given to
him by Dolores in his pocketbook, as
he did not wear it in his button-hole,

“May San Gregorio confound all
Englishmen!” muttered the Mallese
as he pursued his way.

As for Lieut. Curzon, dislike of the
native, whose thin lips, in smiling, re-
vealed long weeth, unpleasantly dis-
colored by the use of tobacco, led to
the reflection—

“Dolores, poor girl. may be left
alone in the world at any time. She
would be quite thrown away on this
fellow. The cad! Iam sure he is in
love with her.”

[To BE coNTINUED.]

How Bavarians Frighten Spirita

In the little village of Egmanting, in
Bavaria, a curious nocturnal exhibi-
tion has just taken place. A few
minutes after midnight there sudden-
ly appeared in the village a party of
150 armed men, mostly peasant pro-
prietors, driving apparently scme
mmaginary specters before them
Presently every man discharged his
firearm. Many of the inhabitants whe
were indoors, behind strong barriers,
trembied at the thought of the carnage
that must have ensued.

Then a specially appointed person
recited the ‘“‘Record df Deadly Sins” by
way of exorcising the spirits of evi
supposed to be hovering about Ass
rule, nobody dared venture out; but
one mare bold than his fellows did
open his doorand expostulated against
such an unwarrantable disturbance of
the night. Eut the firing party heedec
him wot. This ceremony of exorcising
the evil sparits from the village con-
tinmed foram hour. And assuddenly
as the party had arrived so suddeni;
did they disperse. There was astrong
smell of pewder in the air, dut nota
trace of brimstone.

A Newr and Terrible Explosive.

A new explosive is to replace the
powder mt preseat im use in the Ger
manarmgy. Thisexplosiveis composed
whiefly »f a kind of fatty substance,
end is-of a brownish color. Itisof the
consistency of olive oil, and remainsip
that condition up 3o a temperature of

Gfty degrees S
Thesubstance, which i= the inven-

irascible impatience, resenting frivol-igion of Dr. Welss, explodes neither by

= blow, a shock mor a spark, but by
the insrodurstionaf a fresh substance.
The explos’ on isalmostemokeless, and
produces ve ry listie detonation. Among
the other a dvantages of this material
is absemce «f reguil, anfl a scarcely ap
precishle rumount -of "heating of the
weupon. 'ilhe eartridge cases can be
filled again, by a:simple method.

So fer thwe mow exglosive has beer
used fer ar tilleny on)y, but four new
models of 1 ifles have heen constructed,
in which it is pwoposefl to test its valuc
for small a: s,

T e Begpipe is Old

The bag)spe i not, as is generally
supposad, & » exdmsively Scottish in-

strumeat aiyd moknown to other na

{tions. Jt is, indesd, fhe nstional in-

strumext of Seotland but it isalso that
of the &ill countries in India, and is
still popular smomg the mowmntaineers
of Turlkey, Roumania, #algwria, Hun
gary, Italy and Sweden. says a writer
in Kate Field's Washington. It wa

I Cor's Ssnaiv

€ M. COE, KANSAS CITY, B0,
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TaE Jeflereon City Tribune men-
tions the fellowing Miseouriane as
gubernationatorial poeeibilites for
1896: Gen. Jo. 0. Shelby, Congrees-
man Bland, Col. Lon Y. Stephens,
Lieut. Governor O’Meara, David R.
Fraocis, Judge James Gibeon, Col.
Dick Daltou and an vnknown by the
pawe of Hockaday, of Fulton:
There is good timber in the above
list counting them all candidates,
but ther: are aleo impossibilities in
the list. There is another strong
poesibility not mentioned by the
Tribune, in the person of Congrees-
man A. M. Dockery, who is some-
thing of a campaigner himeell.

Wite a view to introducing Col-
man's Rural Worid into the homes
where it is not being received, the
publisher of that sterling agricaltar
al and live stock journal offers to
send the Rural World one mooth
FREE to readers of the CouriER upon
receipt of your name and address on
a postal card, both written plainly.
This offer is made for the purpose ol
enabling the thinking and rrading
farmers of the state to see what the
Rural World ie, how it is made up
and the immense quantity of service-
able, practical information it con—
tains in every issue on the real work
of farm life and enterprise iu every
one of its departments, on stock of
every description, on the dairy, hor
ticulture generally. The yearly enb-
scription is only $1.00. Plense men-
tion this paper. Address
“CoLMAN'S RURAL WoRLD,”
705 Olive St,, 8t. Louie, Mo.

A Quarter Century Test.

For a quarter of a century Dr.
King’s New Discovery has been teat—
ed, and the millicos who have re-
ceived benefit from ite use testily to
its wonderful curative powers in all
diseases of throat, chest and Junge.
A remedy that has stood the teet so
long and that has given eo universal
satiefacticn is no expenwent. Each
bottle ie positively guaranteed to
give relief, or the money will be re—
funded. 1t is admitted to be the
most reliable for coughs and colds.
Trial bottles free at W. C. Gaston’s
drog store. Large sizse 50c and $1
at W. C..Gaston’s.
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thiealth

»means so much more thaa
you imaginc—serious and
fatal diseascs result from

J trifiic ¢ 2ilments neglected.

Dou’¢ play with Nature's
greatast gift—health.
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